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KING'S PRISONERS.grant &Sip bound lor America1 appeared

at the mouth of the river.
Ola packed together his few traps and

went up to Oestruo's to say goodby. He
met Birgit in the birch grove behind the
barn. It was the time when the buda
were bursting and the swallows had
just returned.

"Well, Ola, where are yon going?
she asked, as she saw him coming with

POMONA.

I Ml Ovs tCittt AvU Qomo, '

JL aure I wu so ot ! sow.
7rer luora hop mwin.

feetrUl U tkimom aad tts booa
As, acre's ths rtvor fcUda gld?

An4 lrt wlcul rve of Trojrf
Y eosus I ft I eauL of

Juat out ta Lrt 4f dtuiuner's Joy.
W iLiata Morru.

MOONR1SE.

X a strvtch of shiniac T
Like socus fair eceas saoset lit.

Peaceful a&4 lde Its epacM lis.
And porpl shorts tcooiup it

A Utiie blvudr Silver boat
Upva Us boum is afloat.

This cmft, voBtaid by winds or tldas.
Slips oot across the twillgM bar;

Throua rosy ripples, oft kits glides.
Led by a aine pilot tar;

the agent . 'No, drag their "bodies baCk
to the old wolfs den. Ill teach them
a leiaonf

'Not by my command. Mr. Agent,
I said. I never faced any braver ene-mic- s.

They shall be buried with the
honors of war.'

"Oh, I'm so glad you were in com-

mand. Uncle Jack," little Ted cried, his
lips quivering with sympathy. "Where
did you bury them then, Uncle Jack?
Not where the wolves could"- -

"Bless your life, youngster, I didnt
bury them at alL The agent and his
Indian police had gone back by the time
the sergeant with his squad got the
graves dug, and when they went to pick
them up from beside their dead ponies
111 be courtmartialed if they didn't
find two of the mot lively corpses that
ever played possum. The men had fired
low.

"Before long they disappeared from
that agency. Their education had not
been of the sort to make them peaceable
and industrious. Very likely thoy have
teen fighting Uncle Sam since. But I
couldn't hurt a hair of them." J. F.
Cowan In Youth's Companion.

cecaru xa scxum toyisa aaveatanj La
had lot th little toe from hli risht foot.

"Whto the gwvX came to xoak aa
xamittioa tLr waa tha four tod

track of ot cf th J ha.rt footed thiTes.
Afterward w heard that the boy's
mother wgj akk from fastinj.

Th aifent ga prompt order to
hava th o2end;r Lronht in for pun-
ishment, but tha Indian polic cama
tack with thd word that they were not
to be found in the tepee of Lena Wi.
The whole Tillage was sullen O'er not
Kettinjr rurions. and not only refused to
give information, but threatened Ten-g?nc- e

if the boys were arrested.
It was time to show a bold front.

There were enough hungry warriors
waiting for rations to destroy us all if
they should go on the warpath, and
erery one was armed.

"Agent Pierson saw trouble ahead.
He mastered all the force of Indian po-

lice and scouta he had. and called for a
detail of ceralry from the post. I was
ordered to take my company, and the
entire force, numbering 100, was put

.under my command subject to the
agent's orders.

When we rode into the village there
was not a soul in sight. We made first
for Lone Wing's tepee. The old chief

mailing in ous poamon so lonj," I re-

plied, as carelessly as I oould, although
my heart was in my throat

" Tea so sorry,' he said sarcastically. t

commenced celling 'R again. It was
now 10:40 o'clock and No. Si must have'
left Rands. 1

Too late! Too late. Oh, ray Ood!j
ths agony of those moments was terri-
ble.

"Ah, some one broke me;
" 'Robbers are going fo wrack No. ts
treetle just north of h--

"I was ticking, when suddenly I re-

ceived a blow tnat sent ms to ths fioor
and Jeft the key wide open.

wa you, what were yon ticking;
on them wires? cried the outlaw.

" 'How can 1 send anything with my
foot? I tremblingly exclaimed. That's
just a habit of minedrum m ing on ths
key with my heel.'

'Habit or no habit, you wont put
your feet on this table again tonight

"He evidently believed that 1 oould
not send with my heel, but it was not
his intention to take any chances.

1 wondered what the operator at
Rands would do put on his ground
wire and report what 1 had said to the
dispatcher, or just think I was trying
to scare him and lock np his office to
go borne. 1 thought the latter more
probable.

"Anyway it was now too bits to stop
the ill fated fast mail; it would soon
plunge off the trestle, carrying its cargo
of human beings to a certain death.

With shadowy sails and fairy
SLs dnfts aloes tho aaoimer bias.

She's filltd from atsm to stern with Cowers
And Lovv a ad Hops aud Happiness.

WIA aobt of wtat ihs brlairs bs oars?
Ah lue! if ws coalU only sruses!

Siis ridss slosive sod rrmots.
This littls slender silver boat.

Francis Wiuns In London Spectator.

JUST IN TIME.

She followed him all day long like a
little dog. ,If he ran, she ran, fell and
scrubbed her knees, cried and was lifted
up again. Thus it went on from the
week's beginning to its end.

He grew tired of her, and would have
liked to run away from her. But he did
not dare, for she was his master's daugh-
ter, and he was well, there was the
rub he did not know who he was.

He woke up one day and found him-f- df

born. The sky was above him, and
there would have been earth beneath
his feet, if he had not pointed them in
the wrong direction. He was christened
in a random way Ola, and was put on
the parish, as they say.

Jens Oestruo took him as his share of
the parish burdens. When he was six
years old he could be made useful
enough to earn his food and shelter.
Jeus Oestruo then wanted to send him
away, bat his little daughter Birgit was
so fond of him that he decided to keep
him.

When Ola was twelve years old he
could kick a cap, from a nail high above
his head. Birgit was so fond of Ola that
everything he did seemed admirable.
Once she said a bad word and Ola was
whipped for it

So Ola was sent to the mountains; he
roamed with his alpine horn over the
wide mountain plains, ate berries,
caught fish, set traps and was happy.
He hardly thought once of the little girl
down in the valleys.

One day late in the summer she came
np to the dairy with her mother. She
was carried np on horseback in a basket
When she saw him she flung herself
down upon the grass and screamed with
delight

Bnt when her mother had reached the
hut she ran np to him and hugged him.
While the cattle were being milked he
went to look after his things. She fol-
lowed him, proud in the thought that he
tolerated her.

"Look here," he cried, lifting np a
brown hare, "isn't that a big fellow?

"What is itr she asked. '

"It is a hare." .

"No, it isn't a hare. A hare is white.
"It is brown in summer. It changes

its skin."
"Has he two skins, one inside the

other?
Instead of answering be took his knife

and cut the hare's skin.
"No," he said, "he hasn't got more'n

one."
a e a

The time came when he had to go to
the parson to prepare for confirmation.
It so happened that she went the same
year.

But, though he had a coat now, it was
a cast oft one of Jens Oestruo's, which
was much too big for him. His boots,
too, and his trousers had seen better
days before they made his acquaintance.

bundle and staff in hand.
To America."

"America!" she cried. "Americar
The answer seemed to frighten her.

bne turned pale and caught hold of a
birch tree for support He watched her
narrowly.

"What are you going to do in Arteri-
es, Ola?' she asked softly.

"Change my skin," he replied, with a
vigor that startled her. "And if I come
back within five years' with a changed
skin will you promise to wait for me?

"I promife," alia whispered, weeping
quietly upon his shoulder.

a a
Five years from that day a young man

was seen hastening up the hillside to
Oestruo. Ho had a big slouch hat on
his head and he was well dressed.

His face was strong, square and de-

termined, his eyes danced wlta oy, for
in his pocket he had a royal marriage
license, with which he meant to surprise
somebody up at Oestruo's farm, It was
live years to-'a- since he left her, and it
was five years she had promised to wait
for him.

For this hour he had toiled, saved and
suffered for five long weary years. He
had been a silver miner in Leadville
when the place was yet new, and he had
sold his claim for $60,000.

As he was hurrying along, an old
woman, who was sitting by the road
side, hailed him.

"Gentlefolks out walking today? she
ud, holding out her hand for a penny.
"Gentlefolk?" he cried, with a happy

iaugh: "Why, Gund, I am Ola who
ascd to herd cattle at Oestruo's dairy.

"Yon, Ola! who was on the parish?
Ilien you must have changed your
ikin."

"That was what I went to America
for," he answered, laughing.

The church lay half way np the hill-
side. There Ola eat down to rest, for
he had walked far snd was tired. Pres-
ently he heard music np under the
ledge of the forest; there was one clar-
inet and several fiddles.

A bridal party' Yes, there was the
bride, with a silver crown upon her head
and shining brooches upon her bosom.

The procession came nearer. Now the
master of the ceremonies opened the
church doors wide and went to meet the
bride and groom.

Ola sat still like a rock; bnt a strange
numbness came over him. As the party
drew near to the gate of the churchyard
he arose and stood, tall and grave, in the
middle of the road. Then came Birgit
Oestruo and Thorger Sletten. She
looked pale and sad, he defiant

"You didnt expect me to your wed-
ding, Birgit Oestruo? he said, and
stared hard at her. She gave a scream;
the crown fell from her head; she rushed
forward and flung her arms about his
neck.

"Now come," he cried, whoever
dares, and HI make a merry bridal." '

Jeus Oestruo stepped forward and
spoke. Hie voice shook with wrath and
the veins swelled upon his brow.

"Here I am," he said. "If yon want
the girl you shall fight for her."

"Not with you, old man," retorted
Ola; "but with Thorger I'll fight Let
him come forward."

The bridal guests made a ring on the
green and the bridegroom came slowly
forward.

"Hard luck," he said, "to have to fight
for your bride on your wedding day."

Fight? Birgit who in her happiness
bad been blind and deaf, woke np with
a start She unwound her anna from
Ola's neck and stepped up between the
two men.

"Oh, do not fight, do not fight!" she
entreated, holding out her hands first to
one claimant and then to the other.

"You know father, for whom I have
waited for thew five years. Yon know
whom I have loved since I was a child.
But you used force against toe and
threats. Now he has comeback. I ant
no louder afraid of you."

"Whoever will be my wedding guest
let him follow," shouted Ola, "for I
have in my hand a royal license) to be
married to Birgit Jeus Oestruo's daugh-
ter."

"All that mony can buy yon shall
have," be aided. "Ill m&ke a wed-

ding the fame of which shall bs beard
In seven parishes around."

He took the bride's arm and marched
boMly into the church.

The wedding guests looked at Jeus
Oetruo, who was venting his wrath
uryn the groom.

"You coward!" he yelled, "you let
the girl be snatrhed away lfore your
very nose. I am glad enough to be rid
of sue h s eon-in-la- Come, fcIk: well
htve our weddrni? yt. A girl belongs
to him who csn catch ber."

With a wrathful snort he stalked in
thrcujh the ort church dr, aad the
w1iing guts slowly followed. Bon-to- n

Globe.

Trss f srty.

tees ta tls est hath taken us a&d bevafl as.
Oath piuoaed hands and lees nffc Cast

wtthla:
Ov saasur'a sue of gold gom roaad a4 I

round as
Cuociofly wrought, and fairy fine aad this,

To hold us la.

O Lova DMa. O larger Lew. corns take as,
Wears tayswset ast outside our boo of

lovs;
Prisoners of Lova, O Lovo Diviae, eoeaa

nujts us.
Caofbi la iby snares aad asekins; aot to rove tt

Oatalds thy Lore.
-- Kaihariae Tynaa.

BY MY HEEL.

"Mr. Raasom. please tell us bow it is
that yon are filling such a responsible
position, and you not yet thirty years
old?

This question was asked by one of a
crowd of four or five gentlemen seated
in the handsome private office of Mr.
Ransom, superintendent of transporta-
tion of the Chicago and Western railroad
at Omaha, Neb.

"Well," replied the superintendent, a
good looking young man of twenty-si- x

or thereabouts, "if yon will have the pa
tience to listen 1 will narrate briefly how
my heel caused my promotion and was
the means of saving many lives."

"Five years ago I was station agent
and operator at Hamlin on this road,
TVia vm th nnlr iniMins st
Hamlin, consequently I had to do my j

own cooking and sleeping in the depot,
getting my supplies from Rands, a place
of about 500 inhabitants, eight miles np
the railroad.

"It was about 10 o'clock on a hot,
sultry night in August. There did not
seem to be a breath of air stirring. The
windows were up and the doors were
thrown open so as to admit all the air
possible. No. 83, the fast mail, had to
be reported before I could get 'good
night' from the dispatchers and retire.

"I had pulled off my shoes azd had
nothing on my feet but my stockiogs.
As I was idly lesning back in my chair.
my feet propped np on the instrument j
table and lazily drumming on the key
with my heel, I heard a slight noise be-
hind me. Before I could turn around
to ascertain ' the cause a man's harsh
voice rang out:

44 'Move an inch and yon are a dead
man, and at the same moment I felt the
cold muzzle of a revolver pressed against
my head.

" 'Put your hands behind your back
and look straight before you, command- -

ed the same voice sternly.
"I obeyed alacrity. j

"My hands were seized roughly and
bound securely to the back of the chair, j

" 'Now, my beauty, I guess yon wont
do much more telegraphing tonight'
and be broke out into a discordant
laugh. !

"He evidently thought it amusing. I J

didn't. j

" 'Come on, boys,' he yelled. 'I've got j

this kid fast' j

"After a moment three or four men.
as well as I could judge with my back
to the door, walked in.

" 'Ha! hal capn, you've got him, bar
vnn? and thv all Lanchd rmiirhlv.

" 'Jim,' said the man addressed as cap- -
taw, 'nave you got ice epiae urterr j

' 'You bet I has,' from one of the men.
"The captain then turned and ad-- .

dressed me. '

' 'Young man, no harm is Intended
yon if yoa keep perfectly quiet Doubt-
less your enriosity is very much aroused
as to our intentions. Well, it oan do no
harm to enlighten yon, as the mischief
will be done before yon can give any :

alarm. We intend' and here the man's
voice became absolutely fiendish to
take np two rails on that trestle out
there. Let us see, the fast mail Is due

i here at'
' 'My God! man,' I broke in with hor-

ror, 'surely you dont intend to wreck
the fast mail? Think of the lives that
will be lost If it runs off at that trestle!
and great beads of cold perspiration
stood out on my forehead as I grasped
the full horror of the situation.

"The trestle referred to wss sbout 100

yards north of the depot and spanned a
very wide but shallow creek, fully sev-- 1

enty-fiv- e feet below. I knew if No. Z2

jumped the track on that trestle it meant j

death to every person on board. I

" 'Jim,' criM the captain, 'yon remain I

here and keep your eye on this fellow, j
If be moves kill him. The remainder of i

you come and let's get to work.'
"Then all except Jim followed the

cspt&in out snd soon I heard the metal-
lic clink of the crowbar as it drew the
spikes from the rsils.

Oh, wbst could be done!
"My hands were bound so that X could

not reach the key, and even if I tried the
outlaw behind me would send a bullet
crashing thro: gh my brain. How could
I warn ths crew of No, 82 of the isa-pe- n

ling danger?
The rfsti cn ten miles above Rands

No. S2 on time. Soon it would be
at Rand v Never did tiro pass so quickly.
It was now 10:27 o'clock and No. E2

mu4 be cotning into Rend. Suddenly
an inspiration Cashed through me like
en eWtric shock. Why could I crt
warn Ho. 82 with my heel? In my W- -

Furc i nsvi imuw myjsr iz oy j

iearring u ua wiia my root, never
drearsins; that it would ever be an ad-

vantage to roe.
"I quietly tubd open the keywf2i

my heel and called 'R three or low
tiroes as fart as rxMsible, when I was

by the de?ertyV,.
" 'What air you wirxliM roar foot

tlsbout on that table fcn7

TIIE BOY BRAVES.

"Why." tjd l Uncle Jack, chewing the
CS tit of Li toothpick into a wad
cf fibres, preparatory to shootLtg tt into
tsfre.

This ws always the eiual to the boy
Ciat b u reAlly to bwjria to shoot
tzTaloea and Indian. Uucl Jack was
0 gruzlxj veteran oGer of the re&ular
txrajr, and hod awn much, hard t.jhticg
C3 the frostier.

"Why, y." said ha, "X do know
tsmaitins about what Indiana ar good
for as fighters, and for downright hu-ri- n

conra, without any of th sneak-tz- g,

work in it, I
think tin Cheyenne itand ahead of
thtm alL"

'But what Cheyenne? Where did it
CAppeur-

- cimorea ine ooys. wno anew
veil enough that there was some special
tsstance back of the general statement
cf Cheyeane bravery.

IIow did yoa little rascals know
tihat I was thinking oTT he gTOwled.

7ell. in 1?7 my command was sta- -
tioued at the Wild Rose agency. Things
tad been moving smoothly for a long
se, but the Indians were getting fat

rjsd saucy on government rations, and
that state of things couldn't last. Every
trave had good breech loader and a
poay or more. Even the boys wiry,
caocy little ratehad their own guns
f":4 ponies, and the way they did run
xrrs a caution.

"There were two little chaps in par-Ccul- ar

who used to loaf around the post
XT ho had the most Impudent black eyes
cad the most stoical faces when they
thought you were wmtching them. They
xrtre handsome little rascals, if they
Xrtxe dirty and lacy, and often they used
ty run races across the parade groundt amuse the oflcers for a stake of army
cartridges. Tuey were the most fear-I- j,

nimble Uttle nonkyi!
IIalf the time you coaldnt tell which

rart was horse or which part was rider.
Vh way they stuck to these little ponies
la every pceitioo imaginable, now on
Cis side and now oa that! They were
clong the neck, under the belly, heads
tiaost dragsiUfC the ground! They
Cropped their hate and picked them up
Cin at a breakneck gallop. They fired
their rifles with cne hand until it made
Ton think of Fourth of July to Bangor.
Iberf were soae of Lone Wing, a chief.

"1 got to watching for the little imps
ta come and show off their tricks, and
r'- - ! theai when they didn't put in an
tTearanoe; for a fellow becomes so lone
Ty oct there that be hankers after any
kind of face he's used to, even If it is a
dirty red face.

'You know I ha vent much use for a
IlTe Indian, Somehow, living out on the
Crcatier, one pick up a prejudice against
tv-- n. Uany of the youn? Indians who t

Laos about the agencies doing nothing
tacosae thisves and vagabonds, but I j

cauliin't help admiring these two boys.
TheT stool by one another like !

DasDOU scl Pythias. One day some of
te men coaxal one of tbm into the
tarracks and got hha stupid drunk,
ghat's an example cf the way Indians
C?e suoet;m im proved' at the agen- -

Wen, the other boy wouldn't budge
C3 inch away until he took hi comrade
trtlh hirv around him until
cTWrddrk, and then managed to creep
ta while thj uiea were at tness, sad
Crtuaily lucged the Jeep.inf fellow out,
TrbJwtted np thw pociee, loadl hlra cn
Hie a U of wooil. txat'peil him on with
s lariat and galloped ej.

"Tay hd te bto! of the old
Cchexne fn the?a. and I do believe would
Laew died foT each fhr. I gnt to like
Csenx as mivh jm 1 pmiMy could like an
Zadlsn, and that wvuM be about as hard
Car ne as to like a rattlesnake.

M)-f- c yn have that the gov-
ernment U rot the best rrovider In the

rorld. and the Xcdhaa department U a '
. - .1 v. . .

fjrwa 'IW Ej'Tr autri uiu uimit iiiT -

rtasr cr commiM'wy f the army.
7eU. ore time the bef cattle were

Caapeded and mn off by rurally Siou.
Csd tbe ether ratiune were about a
C:cutU behisd trs and things got to
L5okin pretty bine crter st the sucy. !

"We lt thrtrn bv all the snny grls j

T could rpnre. anl Arnt iVrou sent I

lis scouts hare end thr to pn k up
xthzi bef tbeycouM Uwfullr. but

tVy ecsKl wt a supply th redkine
t?irn to grw !ean i

"Stne of the paws anl pepooes ;

Cat over to th ar-R- cy would

Larlly hve ras.le a shadow, aivi it is
& wonder thAt p?tty depredations were
cocatai"!. J

First the agent's poultry vwt TVn
Cntaw on git into t?v m rhuM and )

earrfetd a M cf extern csraed r ;

Ct aomt bed for hiewn taM. H .!e- - ;

cUr--l tbt te would make th guilty ;

cae smart if n found Qm. I nat nwht,
fc esq? th clings, a floor bard was

loril firm urdemtth and a piwe of
taeat Vn c"k hd rdy fur breast ftst
xras taJcR frm rent's kitchen.

Th fwl v IS th?v and Srd
ct them, and by the flash cf hi gun
rcvKld hn as rttthr T:I sr.d
p jir T., the t- Ia ia boys. I f ir--

to t;l yu avHi tli-i- nns Fn-th- r
Ta; wm t tetn.' &r mnitm

Wkn Tktmj Grow.
A Boston girl who recently went to

Bermuda had her sister take her Sunday
school class.

"Where is omr teacher? asked one of
the boys on the first Sunday.

"She is gone to Bermuda,' was the re-

ply.
"And where is that? was the further

question.
"Why, don't yon know? replied the

sister. "It is where the onions come
from.

"Whew, what a breath aha will haver
retorted the young heathen. New York
Tribune.

Bard Lack.

Colonel Knox Well, Jackson, how
are you getting along?

Jackson Bad, aah; my wife dun
died.

Colonel Knox Tra sorry to hear that
It's a heavy loss for you.

Jackson It am, indeed, sah. Here I
am left erlone, widout no one to support
me. Blieve Til have ter goterwork
myself, sah. Jester.

Tao Hack.
He was going down the street with a

tottering gait and a wild eye. A chiropo-
dist's advertisement caught his glance.

"Yes," he muttered wearily, "thatt
just it That's the difference between
us."

"What is? asked the policeman,
"We feel the heat"
"Yea."
"While they heal"
He gapped and sank to the pave, and

the policeman went and rang for the
ambulance. Washington 8tar.

Cloa Rivals.
"I think I have the most tender

hearted husband in the world," re-

marked Mrs. Glim. "He can't bear to
beat his children, even when they need it
ever so bad."

That's nothing," replied Mrs. Glan-
ders, "my husband is so tender hearted
I ean't get him to beat the carpet" De-

troit Free Press.

nidla Ufa Tim.
Proprietcr of Millinery Establishment
How is it you don't get married?
Second Ditto You see, while I remain

single all my female assistants expect
that I shall marry one of them, and are
aatisfied with lower wages. Ulk.

Old and Ifrw )!.Modern Actor I can't play in that
piece. The role does not fit m.

Old Time Manager I thought yen
were an actor.

Modern Actor No, only a star. New
York Weekly.

V 1 KMrl!f.
The male waep rver sting; but so

lens as he nd hi sister are twins and
drejMi alike this bit of knowledge avail-et- a

not Brandon Bucksaw.

ltllr4 PIm ! tt.It is the mn who has to live on tw-br- d

st home who fiad th most fault
with the pie when he travels. Ram's
II -- rn.

Tii
Ts t tfc vr st k4

XV ih m t n'f c'rl prt,WP.J mr-- ' fh k"TiH rtt
f Ut la Vritfcrr'

Wfrh 4Vf fr a Y,t k4.
pr'lr fc"lt s! tnA

Sv , n ! f W.
U-- r a. r a Ue e is a--

stalked to the entrance when the agent'smner 8TK)kB to him. He said that
fcu le were m friwidiyf bnt refused
to tell whera the boys were.

Then we will search every tepee,'
said the agent.

"I saw from the chiefs looks and the
frowns on the glowering faces showing
now in the doors of the adjacent tepees
that there would be trouble if we tried
to do that Finally the chief said if we
would give him an hour he would tell
where the boys were, I advised the
agent to, accept this. They cannot get
away on their half starved ponies in an
hour.' I said, so it was decided to wait

"When we went back Loos) WLnj was
ready to receive us.

" 'Where are the young thieves? de-

manded the agent
" The Great Father drives bis chil-

dren from their hunting grounds to
starve them, and then calls them thieves
for not being willing to die like rabbits.
The young braves are not here. The
white chiefs will find them in the hills
waiting for them.

They hare left the reservation ex-

claimed the agent, his blood hot 'Put
spurs, captain, and overtake them! Bet-

ter send some of the trailers ahead to
find which way they have sneaked off.'

"I had a pretty good idea where we
would find the boys, and I said, I dont
think trailers will be needed in this case.
They are not far off.'

'Why said he, 'where do yon think
they have gone?

"I pointed toward the hiUs where two
faint specks showed, and handed him
my glads. He looked, and put spurs to
his horse.

'No need to hurry, I said; they are
not running away.'

"And I was right. When we got near
enough to make them out clearly, there
stood the two little fellows in warpaint
and feathers, their ponies by their sides
and their rifles m their hands.

" 'What do the rascals mean? said the
agent

"Bat I understood it well enough.
"Their Indian blood wouldn't let them

inffer imprisonment or possibly a whip-
ping, and rather than thus be degraded
io their own eyes and those of the war--,
riors of their tribe, they had resolved to j

court a warrior's death alone, outside !

the reservation, and thus shield the rert
of the tribe from sharing in the punish-
ment

"When we were within 800 yards of
them they mounted their ponies and
brandished their rifles, and 1 could bear
their shrill, boyish voices in defiaut
tonos shouting the war whoop of their I

ribe. Before any of us could get our
breath they leaped to their ponies' backs
and cturged down toward us at a furl- -'

ous gallop.
"I thick it ww a moment or two be- - j

fore any of u took in the audacity of
the thing two Indian boys charging
riht in the ranks of 100 armed whites

but when they got within rifle range j

thy opwd our eyes by lying flat on
their ponif and shooting straight at us.

" 'Give the young imps a volley, cap- -

tainT excitedly directed the agent. '"I hafM to do it, but tbeT they came.
ri iia s down and shouting like all

powd. 'Aim high; fire I command-- :

ed the men, fnr I couldn't bear to j

slaughter trie brave little chiefs. On j

they role, unhart cf coarse, right into
cur tth?

'Oen rnk
"Th'y ?hot like wildfire throujh o '

scd wre out of reach before we could :

halt and j

"I snpped all we would have to do
now would be to c hae the little rascal I

back into the camp snd deliver thin
ever a prieeers of war. Bat bkss my i

tars if they didn't wheel as soon as j

they could, bririr'jig their ponies to s
rlesd srep. snd with another whorp c f i

df.snce caine charging back up the hill !

at u.
"It was the r.Kt Iprt exhibition j

of courage i had evr witnessl in a hi- - j

ma a cin. rei or waJie a com ani
arltn deferoination to keep op the fight
until r.y 4 fUhtinq;.

4,rV-p- Ore cf our hr?s wa hit.
"Pr;p! A cavmlry man drrrpM bis

Wic carter. I;it in the arm. I Urd
nt opre thm

"'TifT
"Tie ftar-k- ftf enr r.d

eri iiy V hcw n tv prtrst
f .:rm and a p:ay ? - let en

mr). I unt mr I 4td sk1
waci to feat I knM I ir.ut e.

" 'Leave taexn to thj forottf f.gTwli

"I lay there waiting for the dreadful
craah to come in such an agony of sus-

pense that the next dsy strands of gray
were found in my hair. Ah! how I
blamed myself for not thinking of using
my heel before I did.

"Suddenly the sounds of rifleshots in
quick succession cams from ths trestle.

'The boys are sttackedT exclaimed
the desperado excitedly, 'but by G d,
you shall not escape unhurt f And plac-
ing the muzzle of his revolver doss to
my hesd he fired.

'1 fell back unconscious.
"When 1 regained my senses ths room

was full of men, one of whom was band-

aging a wound on my head, and explain-
ing to the others the extent of ths asms.

"'A close shave, but only a scalp
wound, men be wss saying. '1 dare
say he will be all right in a few days.
Ah! he is conscious now,' hs said ten-

derly as I slowly opened my eyes. Tell
us all about it young man.'

Tt was rather a laborious task, as ths
wound on my head4 was exceedingly
painful, bnt I went ahead and related
the whole ocenrrence, from ths time
the pistol was pressed against my head
until I was shot

When I had finished, the gentleman
who had bandaged my bead, and who 1

afterward discovered was a doctor,
how Operator Rhodes, at Rands,

when he heard my message did not wait
for the key to close, but ran out doors,
mounted his horse, which be had al-

ready saddled and bridled to rile to
his home after he had reported No. S2,
and cut through the woods at break-nec- k

speed. He knew that No. S3 Inva-

riably stopped for water at a water tank
four miles from Rands by rail, but only
two through ths woods. He had reached
there just in time to climb on the rear
w nJ giv the a3rm- -

The train was then run ahead nUl
within about two miles of nam 11 n, cad
the conductor aad a deaohzaant of
United States soldiers, who wsjrs hackHy
on board, went ahead on Cost and sur-

prised the outlaws, who showed nrr.rt
ance and were find into, two of thea
being instantly killed. Ths others wrs
at that moment ornaroentiag atelejrch
pole.

"And row my narrative draws to a
close. Two weeks later I was ordered
to report here, and was given te per? tira
of second trick dispatcher.

"My promotion dates frost thai dry.
" 'But what did llx. Rhodes get? crm

"Mr. Rhodes tt now chief 6t2c2."
Chicago Mail.

ItaMtMes Haw Tar Ci
While Henry Labouc im s was est Czij

in Washington hs had a curious rtzzU
race n one of bit visits to Kew Yortt,
where bs had been sent on diplomat
business. One evekx, bis fends kss
ing run rather lew, bs entered a seccri
rate saloon in a street o3 Broadway c3
was mistaken by a gang of ss

Inside for a truculent patriot fczsowa
as The OHeaber. At scsst pssssl
risk he kpt up ths dluffiin and alias. d
the bold patriots to entertain him ta
welcome dint. He only taaucjsd,
however, to escape from them after co-s- i

derabls tronUe, eveurm&y civtrj
them tbs aU? by bUdly cslltj ct C
beuse of a pertset atrcrja, tclj a
the facte and asking bin to bs allowed
to remain for sm hour or two la order ts
tire out his new acquaintance, wta
were waiting for Lia osts C Czzs.
This so tJciui ths fsae? cf tls r
man la quecon xt bs fcrrttl tpca
bis staying s3 ttiX. rend ty
the time 1 left the rert day be no
bred his boat aoonj his Craest frtess

a friendship wtloh exerts at ths pro
en t time. Cor. New York World.

A flraat tHsarSis4a1sasia,
Fiddteci I fccar, IXias Coorc3,

that you spent several wsehs in prepo-tn-

your fjradsson sy. Dow wo
e tA aSji?
Ufct fkcMrtst- -t tilct rcJ It tTr
riidbesk What! Pol red C!

Pray whet wss tie tieUs?
Vim fctrunt-U- j crea CHalCra

ia UA-- Qri nri--w-

He walked aside from the rest, his
ears burned when any one looked at him.
But if any one dared to mock him, he
uwd a pair of fists which inspired re-

spect
He was a handsome enough lad and

finely made, but his clothes and his
frowsy hair made him look ugly. Heavy
thoughts came to him, and a fierce, de-

fiant spirit was kindled within him.
It was at such a time that Birgit sought

him and spoke kindly to him.
"You mustat mind the girls," she

said; "they laugh at everything. They
don't mean anything by it It's just a
way they bare."

"Somebody will come to harm if you
ever do it" he answered fiercely.

"That is foolish talk," she gently re-
monstrated. "I know you too well,
Ola. You wouldn't barm me."

"Ah, you don't understand me," he
said. "It is no use talking."

"Oh, yes, I do understand you, Ola,"
she replied, with a smile, "and I wi.h
yon would let me say one thing to you
before I go."

y it"
"I wifj I wish," she stammered,

while a qnick Wuh sprang to hnr
cbeeka. "No, I ttiuk I wont say it,
after all," she flatbed, an1 turned to go.

"Yes, say it" he entreated, seizing hr
hui.

"Well, I I wish jrm could do as the
hare, cl ane your skin."

drew hr hand away from his snd
ran do-- th-- biiUi'.e. to that the storse
and dry leaves fVw about br.

That right he picked a quarrel with
Thorr. rr Sltn. wb was said to l at-tu- ir

to Hirtrit, rt he thrhed him.
All th following wintr be kept wsth
cf rr frmB afar, snd pf-k-

d qusrrl
with TerjN!y fsr m h
favr,r.

"Cbnc tar kin," he pomd-re- d.

"Chsnffs my skin, like tb hare. Hw,
fii, b?W rS I ft?"

This thr-ntb- fiVi-s- Mm 5syaad
iBt ,pt tri it mte. v rz

3 a J$

"fcrr.TTT totj tmor tocjrrBr, fntT
--Jete. I 'Uf focfl kai b2,JT?iuf 1


